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PACKER JIM’S GUARDIANSHIP

By ROY NORTON
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HEN a man assoclates with
burros for elight or ten
years he gets the burro
Bhablt, and, Hke drinking
or smoking, so they say,
it's hard to break off. It
was pretty well fixed on
Jim Tipton when first he
came to the Sierra Madres
along with Baldy and throe
or four other pack-mules;
but Huldy was his intimate friend, and
the others didn’'i count.

It was when Holcomb Valley, away
up in the tops of the hills, was a real
camp, where every one was busy get-
ting gold, or suré he was going to get
it, and it was nobody's business who
anybody else was or where he came
from, Curlosity starts lots of ceme-
teries, so it didn't pay to want to
know too much. All that any one
ever really cared about was whether
the other fellow was on the square,
and Jim Tipton was all of that, So
was Baldy. When Jim gave his word
it was a certainty, whether he was
only to bring In a sack of flour or lake
a muleload of gold out, it would be
done on tine. And there isn't much
of anything finer than always keeping
your word and making good,

Jim had been a clvillan teamsier
and packer with the army when
things were lively along the desert, at
& time in which a man didn't make
any heavy bets, when he rolled in his
blankets, that he would get up in the
morning with his scalp. When the
noble red man, as a reward for hav-
ing tortured and murdered all he
could, was finally pensioned into fat
and lazy peace, Jim naturally drifted
into packing, and the drifting and the
packing brought him to Holecomb,

That's all any one knew of him, and
more than anybody cared. But be-
fore long every one was glad he was
there because packing wasn't a thing
that most men tackled, partlcularly
when the trall ran away off into the
high-back hills, through passes, along
shelves by waterfalls, and over places
where the ledge tried to lose itself in
the face of the cliffs. It was no pyg-
my's job.

Even for a packer, Jim wasn't hand-
some, belng that kind of a man that
the desert mukas, or maked the des-
ert—1tall, lean, and leathery, sunburn-
ed 1o a red, and with little wrinkles
around his eyes from much peering
over hot sands. He was more liberal
with everything than talk, of which
he was miserly, perhaps through lack
of practise. But the Lord Almighty's
ivo busy to meesure men hy words.
It's what they do. He sure of that!
S0 most men belleve Jim stood pretty
well with him, and others don't mat-
ter,

Baldy was a wise old chap, who had
Hved with Jim a long time, In fact,
they must have become acquainted
somewhere out on lhe dJdesert before
they came to the new camp. Baldy
was rather a benevolent-looking burro,
having a white face and whiskers and
a pair of philanthropic ears much big
ger around than any of his trim little
legs, which a hand could girdle. He
seemed to think he had a right to go
into any cabin where Jim was welcom-
ed, and, come to think of it, most
everyhody else thought so. He was
just like a good-natured dog that's al-
ways hanging around a table or a
camp-fire and looking so longingly for
a little attention or a scrap of some-
thing to eat that no one can refuse
out of mere politeness. Baldy was
real polite, too, because he mnmever
took anything without asking for it in
his way. Jim sald Baldy got his hon-
esty from a preacher who raised him,
but the boye thought It was really
from associating with Jim himself.

Life with them was just about the
same one day as another. Break
camp In the morning, swing the pack-
irees on, get the loads up and throw
the hitches and plod away over the
trail, Baldy's bell calling “Tiok-tank;
tink-tank” as he led the way. Boft
gpois In the trall would stop the ring-
ing unt!l Jim ecame front and fixed it
up., It was the srme way with a
hridge  Haldy would go up on it and
tap it with his feet hefore putting his
weight down until he ot clear across,
while the whole train would watch
him go over, fecling sure of his judg-
ment. And so every day they did the
game, life beginning and endlng with
the trail. Always the trall,

Along about the time when the
camp had settled Into an everyday
basis and was used to Jim and Baldy,
Rill Pape came into the valley with
his little girl. He wasn't strong
enough tn work in the hills, so made
ane of Lhe first land entries In that
countrv, It was almost the last thing
any one else would have thought of,
but the place was pretty encugh, be
ing a little valley through which a
stream rambled along unill it came to
an edge where it fell off Into a canon
and made Its bed out to the snge
brush flats, many mlileg below. Bl
bullt him a cabin from the big logs
around the wvalley's edge, and went

into a sort of farming business, sell-
ing vegelables to the miners over at
Holcomb for camp prices, He never
got very well acqualnted because he
dldn’t seem to fit the West, but he
wasn't a1 bad fellow, He was & dreamy

pealed to Jim, who got into the habit
of dropping over to the cabin with
Baldy, whenever he got time, and
watching Bill and his little Aunnle put-
tering around the flowerbeds and
truck patches. It seemed almost as
if Jim and Baldy had been wanling a
little girl to love for a mighty long
time by the way they took up with
Annle. Both of them used to pack
her around on their backs, and sev-
eral times Jim took her on the round
trip to 8an Bernardino, And those
were great trips!

Then came the time when she made
all tho trips with Jim and Baldy. It
was when Dill died, leaving no rela-
tives to whom he could send Anunie.
Jim brought the news.

Thers was a big time on at the
dance-ball that night, More people
thers than usual, The lamps were
swinging, and the fiddles going and
the bar glasses clinking, when some-
thing came into the door that made
everybody stop and take notice.

It was Jim Tipton, and in his arms
he held a little girl who was crylng
and staring wide-eyed through her
tears at the strangeness of a place
ghe had never seen before,

Jim, standing there in the doorway
with the black night behind him, put
out one hand with a gesture that was
part appeal and part command, and
everybody listened. He waitea untll
it was so still that you could almost
hear the lights fiicker,

“Boys,” he sald, in his slow voice,
“0Old Pill Pape’s dead. Died about an
hour ago, over (n his cabin. 1 want
somebody to help me take care of the
girl tonight, and of him."”

Now, death wasn't anything unusual
in that sixty-foot log dance-hall. Men
had died in It, and suddenly; but there
was something about Bill Pape's dy-
ing, and something about that for
lorn, sobbing baby girl that made
every one feel a little queer. Most
all the men volunteered to help, and
all the women wanted to care for An-
pie. Probably they weren't the kind
most men would want to take care of
their children, but, after all, they
might do worse, There's mighty few
women bad enough so there fsn't
something fine In them when it comes
to a helpless little glvl,

They pnt Bill Papo away next day,
the best they knew how. There was
no preacher in the camp, so it was
hard work to bhave a real ceremony,
but a fellow who had served in the
Mexican war played a tune on a bugle.
Jim seemed to think Bill was the kind
of fellow who didn't need any pray-
ers.

From the very firat Jim wouldn't
allow any one to have any haud In
the care of Annie, and it was a trifle
awkward at times., There wasn't even
a “Chink” laundryman in the camp
in those days, every man being his
own washerwoman. Jim had always
got along the way every one else did
Used to tle & rope around his clothes
and anchor them In the c¢reck where
the swish and whirl of the waters did
all the work. Dia it well, tos, al’
though it was a trifle hard on things.
That's why everybody around the
camp looked kind of bleached out, as
if everything they had was from some

place where colors weren't very
sliOng.
When Jim fell heir to Annle, he

took to snooping around the laundry
end of some of the cabins, and it
didn't leak out for quite & while that
he had taken lessons in froning, and
brought flatirons up to hia cabin from
San Bernardino, The pains he used
to take with Annle's sunbonnets and
pinafores were probubly more than
he had ever taken with anything else
in all his life., Got so lie was as proud
of his starching and ironing as a wom-
an could be.

S8ome of the boys discovered him
one day, and with his white hat at an
angle on the back of his head, his
blue shirtsleeves rolled dp to the el
bows, and laborlously roning away on
a lot of tucking. Jim was strong on
tucks and frills for Annle, It got
around the camp, and one day some-
body who dldn't know him very well
nndertook lo get funny about It. It
{ook the big packer in a place where
it evidently hurt. Ile declared him-
self.

“Seems to strike some of you sheep
herders as funny,” he sald, “the way
1 take care of Annte. Maybe it's bLe-
cause vou don't llke the way the
work’'s done, and maybe It's Jest be-
cause you can't mind your own lay-
outs. Well, I'm here to remark that
the next feller that butts his nose Into
me and Annle’'s business {8 goin’ to

git burt, Ul Interfere with his fea-
tures!”

Then he waulked away, but aflter
that he took more care with hLils laun
dry work than ever, and folks got
used to it Nobody ever sald any
thing more, because, as one of the

a flat-iron
ghoulder,”
fun

boys remarked: “Jim had
instead of a chip on his
and wasn't a safe man to have
with.

Annie regularly joined the
traln for the summer Sedgon Men
on the trail would hear the "“Tink
tank” of a bell, and then around a
gharp curve, maybe, would
solemn-looking eld burrn, more
ful pow than over to find sure
ing, and on his back would be & very
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Hometimes, tvo, Baldy cams trudging
nlong without her. Thal was when
she could be found asleep fn the arms
of the big lamk wman, who woberly
rode in the rear,

“You see.,” he used to explain with
rreut gravity as though he knew more
about bables than Mrs. Winslow,
“ghe’s jJest like cubs, and kittens, aod
all them other cute Hitle cussen, She
Jjest naterally has to go to aleep about
anct every so often, so'2 to get hig
and strong and purty.”

Then he would ride on and catch
up with Baldy, who would look back
once In a while as if to wake sure
whether he could really trust the girl
with Jim,

Agaln, you might coma on them by
thelr eampfire at night, when the
flames were shooting up and waklng
the shadows of the trees look very
deep and dark, and on a log would be
gitting Jim telling stories to little An-
nie, whose eyes would be very npen
and very interested. If you looked
hard you would probably find Daldy
loafing around somewhere pratty close
by.

They called the place where RIill
Pape died “home,” and although they
kept the flowera and things looking
near and nlee, the vegetables didn't get
much care. Jim was too busy. He
sides, Jim didn't seem (o be much of
a vegetable man,

“We'va got to take care of this
here place, Annie girl” he used to
say, "because It'a all you've got, and
1 promised your dad I'd lonk ont for
yon."

Baldy gave a lot of trouble at first
in his blundering way He wasn't
used to flower-beds and truck patches,

CONTINUED HIS

nnd thought that heing a partner en-
titled him to ent most anvilhing that
was green around the place, Jim
threatened to sell him, though, and
maybe that was one reason he grew
more carcful. It was a very serious
Ume,

“Paldy," Jim sald, “you onery, no-
Account cuss, you've gone and eat the
heads off four cabbages and five
patches of marigolds, and now you've
tried to swaller the rose-bush. 1 orter
let you go to some feller bound for
the desert where there ain't nothin' to
eat; but I'm goin' to give you one
more chance, and & dam good club-
bin'."

S0 Baldy finally learned what not 4
to eat.

Fall came along, and then there
wera occasional drifts of snow up in
the high hills, and Jim was perplexed
what to do with Annie. e didn't
like the women of the camp, and he
hated to have the girl away from him.
So when he was down In San Ber-
pardino, ne took the advice of hia
warmest friend, “Jedge Gregg” and
put her at gchool in the convent. .It
was a bitter parting and hard for her
to understand. Jim talked to her as
if ehe were almost a grown woman,
instead of a five-year-old buby.

“Now, don't you feel bad, Annie
girl”” he consoled, as he patted her
on the back T jest can't keep yon
with me, and | have Lo Keep workin’
it 1 ain’t leckin' out all the
time and makln' a blufl at livin® on
your daddy left you, some-

Resldas

he plac

bodv'll come along and jump your
clalm There! Thore! Don't ery!
'l come and see you every (trip,
and”—hin volee sank 1o a confidential
whiaper when summer colmes agaln,
and the hrook % aorunnin® and the
birds wsinzin’, you can hit the trall
with me and DBaldy, just ke you'we
heoen doin’”

He walked around the room with
her a few times, while the good sis-

walted and concluded: “And you
must learn to read, so’'s when you gilt
pack vou can read fo me, bhecause 1

ler

aln’t strong on readin’.”

With this final solace, he left her,
and In time she grew to watch for
his comings, and bear with hls go
Ings

The winter came, when the snowa

kind of man, with booklearning
Viged to read poetry and such

Nii's place was the homilest any-
where around, and some way it ap

EDWIN BOOTH'S CIGAR CASE | ¢

{s Now in Pussession of Hackett, Who
Hopes o Give It to
players’ Club.

It tames K, Hacke(t who aflirn
there Was ouecs A dighonest cab driver

in the city of 8t Louls,

ia cupport of this statement the
actoy detalls tne story of a clgar case
with a higtory, which is now in hisn

Yoars Sgoagreat trage-

Dogee e nn

Hittle girl in a very big sunbonnet, fell deep, to be (ollowed by the time
sometimes weaving wild-lower ¢halns, when the milder alr told of spring,
or, again, singing 1tfle baby songs nd the land showed green  agaln,
was playing in St Louls o | guave up a mesrschoum pipe in  eéx
vaddl cecasion to u a cab from the | change for it
|l .: i,”, hote! .-"”_‘ |.;.r-,.- play From that time the case pansed into
| er had alighted the driver discovered
L clgur case had heen left bebind the possesslon of seve ral PRrsons wnd
The casge was of carved black after awhile came under the eyve of
nut. 1 with dark blue silk Thi Hockett, e admired It 50 much 1t wa
| wertor, Aithough an Inveterdle BEMOKEN, !.'vll'-".}"': 1o him
ed 1t Tar : v purae When tha eab Saw he declares he hopes to present
“_.;,!;_l! ._. '!l..lrlll.l.:: .:..I_.IE :I" :rI,J‘FI “.T.::FI'I;;:!W{ : he i o the Plavers' club, for the
gtue of the money is not recorded Players' club was founded by the dis
but the cage was later waded over the tinguished tragedian whao lost the cage
bar for Hauld refreshment. The bar |in the cab. [is name was Edwin
tender showed It to an actor, who i Booth,

wearyihing in the camp was the same,
but In the elty, in the valley far be-
low, thers was great sxcltement and
stlr. Capitalists had come who werd
going 1o bulld a blg dam across the
canon below Jim's houre, send thelr
ditehes over the valley below, and
mnake the land worth something. Of
gouree these men fAgared that Jim
woulda't give any trouble, and, if he
did, it wouldn't mmount to anything
lie weont ahead oblivious of all this
until, on one of hia trips, when he
was coming away from the convent a
gtranger stopped him in the street,

“You are Mr. James Tipton?"

“Yen."

“Well, 1 want to talk to you about
that land you're squatting on up in
the wountaing. Youll heve o gt
o

Jim looked at
then woke up

“Have to get off, #h? Squattin’ on
it, am 17 That lund belongs to my
{ittle Annle, and I'm her guardeen,
after m fashion. She'sn goin’ to keep
it unless she gets A mighty good price
for I.”

“Oh, no, she lan't,” came the aneer-
ing rejoiner, “We've staked it legal:
Iy, and you'll have to get off or be
put ol

The man might have sald more, but
something checked his =speech. 1L was
Jim Tipton's two hands cleached
roind his thront and shaking him as
it to jerk hiz head off.

“You keep off Annie’s ground.” Jim
sald between Jis leeth and with his
heud thrust out until hia eyes wiore
on A level with thoee of the othar man.
“And I'll tell you right now, stranger,
1 kill any man that comes on, nand

the man in a daze,

FORWARD RUSH.
dou't care If you happen to be the
first one™

‘Then he let go his hold and left the
man sitting in the street with a crowd
around.

“They sure can’t grab Annie's land,”
e multered, "buf {t looka as if they're
goin' to give me trouble, and kL don't
know nothin' much about them
things.” 8So he declded {0 aee his
[riend, the judge,

“Jim,"” the judge said, "“I'll look
the cnse up. I think your title is
good: bu! in the meantime don't for-
get that posgession means much, Pos
sesslon may mean everything.”

Jim said he would remember, and It
was the firdt time since he came into
the country that he went back light
and driving his animals to the utmost,
without filllng his orders. He struck
out for the pass ln the hills at top-
most speed, and drove his burros on
long after the moon bad risen. Thelr
time of rest was short, and the dawn
found them hurrying on agaln

Throughout the day they went on,
and on, and a8 he went Jim kept
thinking and worrying over the turn
that might go against Annie and her
property, He believed woulld be
ahead of gny others on the jund, ui-
less they had alresndy been sent, and
had waired for him to start the down-
trip when they could put up their no

ticen He fell the neod of reaching,
in the very shortest wtme, the litte
eabin in the wountain’s hollow, and
when darkness fell onee more there

was small rest

Another day of haste, and when
night came ke wis close to his desti
nation

The Hitle cavalende swung over the
hrow of a hill apd around a curve In
the moonlight, which was strong, and
cAME o A They had
Jumped and evicted In sarnesi
low where the cabln had stood was
now a heap ol dying embers, and,
lolling about a camp-fire but a short
distance away, worsa four men In fyll
poaRession,

Jim dropped from his saddle end
wtood for & momen! as Iif planning his
campaign. He knew that he must get
to pretty cloke quarters before masing
his presence known., He started out
Inte the open, and Baldy, tired bt
falthful, would bhave followed if Jim
hadn't driven hlm back

“Better keep out of trouble when
you can, old man.” he muttered, “I've
g0t a litle errand out thers, go you

stop been

for he

Paying for Your Cholge.
From a box or orianges marked 40
woman pleked out
and gave a dollar
She walted a while

dozen
two dozen orangs
to the Iruit

cenls a

faor her change, but the dealer had
| put the money Into the cash driwer
and seamed oblivious ta the principls
ol change Presently she psked for
[ 1t, but the dealer said

| "Under the clrcumsatanees your two
dozen ornnger came to a dollar. You
| pleked them oul soursell. Any cus

tomar who avalls herself of the privi
lege of sorting out the wvery best

stiek here mna grab grass while 1 go
over and plve a few kind words (o
them fellors that's had a bonfire and
bave hopped Anule's ground

The heay grase which ran along
the outer rim of the valley wriggled
mysteriounly for peveral minutes and
the crichs their creaky
sones as he erpwled along to get as
far forward as poasible, He would
surprisge them it he could get ¢lose
enough, and if he conldn't—well, then
it was up to the best slde (o make
gnnd

He crept onward to where the grass
was too short for concealment, and at
the edge of a bure spot rested for a
few minuies, with every nerve strung
10 A pitch

[L's atrange tow, when men know
they are doing wrong, lhey get ac
alert as wild animals, Jlm had hardly
¢limbed to his feel and siarted warkly
toward (hem, when one of the men
sighted him and swung a gun into
view, shouting, as he did so: "8top, or
I'Il shoot '™

Jim, seeing that further caution wWas
useless, weul ahond 1t he had bhe
lieved there was a chance of his get-
ting closer he was mistaken, There
was & crash, and all four men openod
fire on him st ones, without waiting to
woe whather his srrand was peaceable
or not. He had served too many yoars
ot the frontier to take chances, and
thelr shots went above his head, be-
cause he had suddenly dropped fal up-
on the ground. Without hesftation,
he fired back, and the one who bhad
begun the battls pliched forward, and
was out of the Aght.

The others started to get away from
the light of the fire which made then
fon good & target, but before they
counld do so Jim fired again, A 8ec
ond man staggered back, his gun fall
ing from his hands, and did a wab
bling turn, while Jim watched.

“1'd give it to you again,” Jim
thought, “but 'm a lttle shy on cari:
ridges, and will take a chance on that
one being enough.”

The ®an staggered for a moment,
then dropped to the ground, where he
rolled over and over, but without of
fering further fight. Jim saw hia fall,
awd then sprang up and forward, on
the run. The bolling in bis blood
caused by that first sight of the
burned cabin had long ago given way
to a eooler mood, but it was none the
less deadly, He kuew the chances he
was taking in running forward, and
vesorted to the border trick of “buck
jumping” from side to glde as he ran,
rendering the aim of the enemy less
certain,

One of the men stood his ground,
and fired repeatedly. Jim felt a quick,
searing shock that was followed by an
instant's giddiness, hut continued his
torward rush. His opponent was ap-
parenily out of ammunition, and fran-
tically snapped his hammer on empty
shells. It was this alope that saved
hig Afe. Jim dropped his gun into
alm, and his finger was convulsively
tightening on the ftrigger, when he
heard the harmleas clicking, and low-
ered the weapon.

“Drop that gun and put your hands
up,* he shonted, “and tell your pard-
ner to come alongside with his hands
up. Quick! or I'll get you and tend (o
him later.”

The jumper had sense enough to
yecognize that this was his only hope,
and did as ordered. The other man,
who had been in the background hur-
riedly relonding his pistol, came slow-
Iv forward with his hands in the alr,
and stopped beslde his accomplice,
No one spoke for an instant, and the
whola scene wag like a plcture; two
men standing there in the light of the
night with their hands above their
heads, while In front of them, with
the glow bringlng out the grimness
of his fuce and the steady, cold glare
of his cyes, was a4 man who leaned
slightly forward with & polsed pistol
ready for Instant action.

Ag if to add to the seriousness of it
all, at one slde rested a tragleally
§till shape, and on the ground between
them wasg seated another man who
wove to and fro as if unconsclous of
the others, and half-delirious from a
wound in hig breast which he cluiched
with both hands.

“Who hired you to jump my Annie's
cluim?’ Jim asked of the man who
had stood his ground, and now thers
was no drawl in his volce, but asharp
inclalvencas.

The jumper hesltated, and dida't ap-
pear to want to answer. The packer's
gun came suddenly inte quick line
with the man's head, and nothing but
a brisk confesslon saved him. After
that he was ready to talk. He real
jzed that the opne before him was in
wo fmood to gtop at anything, least of
ail his deatli, He read something In
the grim, set face that sent a shud-
dering question throagh his mind as
{6 whether even the answerlng all
question would bring mercy. It sefmed
that at thal moment now it might be-
come an execution, Two examples of
reglgtance were at his feet.

Theye was another instant's sllence,
in which time the man who had been
rocking backward and forward on the
ground gave another (wist, sagged
gently over on his side, and then
gtretehed out his length, quliet and
motlonless The man whose hands
were i the alr watched (his convul-

(L3}

wlojiped

glve movement with Intent Interest,
but Jim's gage never waversd from
them. He had no pity for the others.

"1 rockon you fellersa were told to
burn my Annle's cabin and to kill me
if you could find an excuse, weren't
you?

“Yog," came the sullen answor, and
Jlm again seemed to be studying over
wninthing Lights were dancing he
fore hig eveas, n Kkind of numboess was
wiealing over hils heart, and I
hard work to Kneg Irom weaviog
nhout aveny as that at hls foo
L] e s teeth togothor

termination to control

wan

RN

s Fla sl

hin d

havrd I ’
himoe!! and kecp these two men be

| orgnges thére are In a box ought to
[ be willing to puy for IL. Ten ceuts a
dozen extra s the regular charge for
| making your awn gelection,”

“The ldea!” ths woman exclaimed
“Why, you ought to pay me for gaving
you the trouble”

Hut
wWay

the dealer conldn't gea it that

Kindled Fire With 8535,
1. F. Pemberton, our popular L. &
N. agent, met with a milsfortune
Wadneaday morning. Tueaday night

fote nim from the knowledge thal he
was badly wounded. Tt must be done,
he swore to himeelf, because It was
for Annle, and all she had, and be
sldes, he had promised to make good.
But he must do something quick—be-
fore his own flama burned out.

“I ought to kill all of you,” he sald,
and whatever sffort he was making to
koop sieady was not betrayed In his
voleca, 1 ought to kill you, but I'm
goin' to give you a show.”

He passnd behind and searched
them for more weapons, making sure
that his work was thorough.

“Now,” he ordered, “plok up your
pal at your feet, because maybe he'll
pull through. 1 guess no ons can help
the other ome. HIit it hard for the
gorge, and If either of you looks back
his light goes out, because ['ve gol
vour rifle, and am a dead shot.”

They plcked thelr groaning com-
rade vp and started.

“When you sea your boss” Jim
called after them, “tell him he'll pay
for Annie's cabin or dle the next time
he meets me. He will, so help me
God!"™

They hurried off with the limp fora
between them, and Jim, beyond the
firelight, knelt weakly on his knees
with & rifle shoving its menacing mus-
zle toward them. It sesmed ready to
carry his threal Into Instant execu-
tlom. The moonlight gave them
strauge, distorted shapes as they
passed away, grew smaller, more in-
distinet, and were finally taken into
the shadowa where the waterfall fell
over into the blackness of the canyon.
Neither had dared to look back. Jim'n
bluff had worked, and they disap-
peared, believing him unhurt and In
deadly capability.

Jim sottled down and ran hiz hand
inalde his shirt, where everything was
sticky nnd warm. He looked at the
big heap of coals, up at the hills which
divided him from HHolcomb where he
knew were other men, and acrosa the
camp-fire to where a shaggy, white
hend, with two dark spots for eyes,
looked gravely at him.

“faldy,” he sald, “I'm about all in.

Baldy, 1 guess—" He leaned upon his
rifle and slowly galned his feet, after
which ho tried to take a step. Ho
staggered toward the burro, deter-
mined that he would at least attempt
to reach ald, then weakly pitched for-
ward, muttoring ar he fell: “Jedgo
sald {here was much in possesaion,
and I'm here yet, Annie, I'm here
}'0“.'
The lighta of the night now shone
down on & world of stillness, a grass-
strewn valley, bordered by great and
golemn pines, and on & mah who lay
quiat, white and motlonless, while a
little burro strove to bring an answer
from sllent lps.

Now, Daldy didn't have a musical
volee, but it -was strong. Theare wera
fwo men riding along on the trail
above who were frlends of Jim's and
his, and henrd him ealling for help.
They stopped, saw the embers, and
came down into the valley. They
pleked Jim up, drove the spurs deep
into their tired horees, and strock
over for ilolcomb, and behind them,
worrled and Keeping very close at
thelr heels, came Baldy, psat-patting
with his little feet und wondering in
his way what It was all about, And
while o doctor worked over Jim in
the dance-hall, Baldy gazed solomnly
through the open door, and no one
disturbed him.

It was a good many mouths before
Jim took to the trall again, and when
Lie viade his fiisl Lelp Be was preuly
white and wan. He came to camp
where the trees were thick and where
hea had so often stopped before, and,
like many other times, a little girl
huddled down betwesn his knees and
a big solemn head was at his shoul
der.

“Annle,” he sald, "you'ra goin' to
be rich some time, because gome men
have agreed to pay you for every gal
lon of water that runs over their
dam; but there ain’t goin’ to be no
home there any more for none of us.
Some men are buildin' a lnke to save
water with*

The sllence of the night was un-
broken save for the lulling song of
the brook and the lonesome yelp of
a coyote, welrd and mournful, in the
distance.

“And we've got to find & new home
where we can take good care of Bal
dy. He's really gittin' a lttle old and
bent”

There cams no answer. He stooped
over and in the glow saw that she was
fast asleep. Very gently he plcked
her up in his arms, her baby hand
swinging llstleasly down, and carrled
her toward the tent, saying softly:

“Sho! BShe's gone to sleep in her
clean pluny, and—durn it all!—she
forgot to say her prayeral"

Dogs and the Eearthquake,

The recént earthquake was most
distincetly felt in Calro, numbers of
residents boing awakened by the sway-
ing of the houses and the rattling of
the windows and doors. The sels-
mograph at the Telouan observalory
recorded the shock at 3:50 a. m., and
it lasted ten wseconds. This 1s the
worst shock actually felt in Calro of
recent years,

strange to relate the numerous
pariah dogs who Infest the clty and
{ts surroundings were greally per-
turbed at the unususl condition of
things and scampered off toward the
desert howling plteously all the way,
returning thence only toward night
fall,

London's Hours of Crime.

Nearly two-thirds of the crime in
London s perpetrated beiween 2 p. m,
on Saturdayé and 9 &, m. on Mon-
duys

Germany, Holland, France, Belglum
and sus cig-Hungary, in the order
numed, follow next after the United
Slutes in coffee eonsumption,

posit in bank he came into possession
of $635, and fearing that he might
be robbed during the night placed the
money In a coal bucket at the depot
and put coal on it that It might be
safe. The passenger train leaves herq
at ¢ o'clock In the morning and this
necassitates Mr. FPemberton's early
rising and he is kept very buay until
the traln departs. In the rush he
made a fire in the stove and dumped
in the coal and money. Afier the rush
was over he thought of hia money,

after it was too late to make & de

but It was too late.—Morganfleld Post

view.

Munyon's Paw Taw Tills are unlike
all other laxatlves or catharties. They
conx the liver into activity by gentle
methods., They do not scour, they do
not gripe, they do not weaken, but they
do start all the secretions of the liver
and stomach in & way that soon puts
these organs in a healthy condition and
corrects constipation. In my opinion
constipation is responsible for monst ail-
ments, Thero are 28 feet of human
bowels, which is really a sewer pipe,
When this pi becomes ¢ tha
wholo system rocomu

ing biliousnesa, indigestion asnd impure
blood, which often produce rheumatism
and kidney ailments. No woman who
suffers with constipation or any liver
ailment can expect to have a clear

complexion or enjoy good health, If
1 had my way I would prohibit the
of nine-tenths of the cathartics that are

now being sold for the reason that they
soon destroy the lining of the stomach,
setting up serious forma of in
and so paralyze the bowels that
fuse to mot unless forced by
purgatives.
Munyon’s Paw Paw Pills are a tonio
to the stomach, liver and nerves.
Invigorate (nstead of weaken; (hey an-
rieh the blood Instead of impoverish
all
fm

e
strong

it; they enable the stomach te
:.'hl ?:urllhmt from food that
nto it.

These pilla contain no calomel, mno
dope; they are soothing, healing and
stimulating. They school the bowels

to act without physie.
Regular size bottle, containing 45 pilla,

95 cents. Munyon's Laboratory, 53d &
Jefferson Bta., Philadelphia.

“JUST FERNINST THE HILL”

Littie Pointer for Those Who Feel a
Desire to Seek the State of
Matrimony.

The state of Matrlmony is one of
the Unfted] States. It is bounded by
kisging and hugging on one slde and
cradles and bables on the othel. Ita
chief products are population, troom-
gticks and staying out at night 1
was dlgcovered by Adam and Eve
while trying to find a Northwest pas-
sago out of Paradise. The climate Is
sultry until you pass the troplos of
housekeeping, when squally weather
commonly sets in with such power as
to keep all hands as cool ag cucum-
bers. For the principal roads leading
to this Interesting state, consult the
first palr of blue eyes you see—kEx-
change.

Classification.

“8ir,” sald a little blustering man
to a religlous opponent: "I say, eir,
do you know to what sect I belong?”

“Well, I don't exactly know,” was
the answer; “but to judge by your
make, shape, and size, I should say
:'::Lbolcmﬁ to a class called the ims

Mﬁ' e unm y ?'lrr M of
CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Bignature of x
In Use For Over ears.

(]

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Not Responsible,
Teacher—You are late every morn-
ing.
Pupll—Well, it {sn't my fault that
you didn’'t bulld your blamed old
gchool house nearer my home,

LADIES CAN WEAR BHORES
Jon & Foot-
AnuUseptio

packago, nddreas Allen 8. Olmated, Te Roy, N. ¥,

Sure,
"What {8 a co-worker?™”
“One who helps you work gsome
body, of course,"”

Dr, Pierce's Pleamant Pellets regulate
and invigorale stomach, liver and bowels,
Sugar-couted, tiny granules, easy Lo take

as candy.

We always llke those who admire
us; we do not always llke those whom
we admire—~Francls Duec de Roo
faucauld, .

Take Garfield Tea to overcome co;
tion, cleanse system and maintain health,

A woman who has a nose for news
usually has a chin for telling it.

—— —_—
@ .
Sickly Smile
aa‘gi it o? your otherwise
g 2 t on that
healt mace—-pul;“ CAS-
CARETS will give you—as
2‘.0 res}:lt from the auici of
nst plhon—orlmpid VET.
It's so easy—do it—you'll see.

CASCARETS Y " -

Hanueisl Thompoen's Eye Water

g
4.




